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THE WANTS OF KXAIf.

The following beautiful 11dm wers written by the
illustrious state-ma- n, John Qulncy Adaraa, In July,
1840, under those circumstances : Oen. Ogl In-

formed Mr. Adanie that a number of young ladle
had requited hliu to obtain hi autograph for them.
In order to comply with thla requ-e- t, Mr. Adams
wrote the poem on "The Wants of Man," and gave
to euoh lady a stance, with hie autonrapu written
on a aheet of letter paper. Theae ahevta formed the
poem aa given below J J

Man wants but liUle here below,
Nor want that little long.

GotSUwttK't Hermit,

Man wants but little here below, nor want that little
IfHgJ

Tla not with me exactly ao but 'tis ao In my
song.

My wauU are many, and, If told, would muster quits
u nooro f

And were each wlh a mint of gold, I still ahould
wish for more.

What first I wsnt Is daily bread And canvas-back- s

and wine.
And all the realm of nature spread before me when

I dine;
Tour cournes scarcely can provide my appetite to

qujll
With choicest cooks from France, beside, to dress

my dinner well.

What next I want, at heavy cost, Is elegant attire
Black sable furs for winter's frost, and silks for

siuumer'H fire '

And Caxuniere shawls and Brussels lace my bosom's
front to deck

And diamond rins my hands to grace and rubles
' ' ' 'for my neck;

And then I want a mansion fair a dwelling-hous- e

in ttyle,
Four toria high for wholesome air a massive mar

ble iik,
With halls for banquets and for balls, all furnished

rich and fine,
With btub'M studs In fifty stalls, and cellars full of

wine.

I want a garden and a park my dwelling to sur-
round,

A thoiiHand acres (blew the mark !) with wall en--
compaHed 'round,

Where flocks may range and herds may low, and
kids and lambkins play,

And flowers and fruit commingled grow all Eden
to display., . , . .

I want, when summer foliage falls and autumn strips
the trees,

A house within the city's walls, for comfort and for
eawv

But hero, as ppace, is rather scant, and acres rather
rare,

My house In town I only want to oocupy a squaro

I want a ttteward, butler, cooks, a coachman, foot--
man, groom?,

A library of well-bou- books and picture-garnishe- d

room,
Corrclo Magdalen " and " Night," " The Matron

of the Chair,"
Guldo's "Fleet Coursers In Their Flight," and

Claudes at leant a pair.

I want a cabinet profuse of medals, coin and
gem,

A printing pres for private use of fifty th)uaud
ems,

And plants and minerals and ulieUs, worms, lnsito,
fishes, bird.

And every Ixjant on earth that dwells In solitude- or
herd.

I want a board of burnished plate of silver and of
gold.

Tureens of twenty pounds in weight, with sculp-
ture's richest mold,

Flatt uu. with chandeliers and lamp, platen, dishes,
all the same.

And porcelain vanes with the stamps of Sevres
.

And maples of fair glossy stain must form my cham-
ber doom ;

And earioti of the Wilton grain must cover all my
floors;

My walla with tapestry bedecked must never be out-
done,

And damtmk curtains must protect the colors from
the sun. ,

And mirrors of the largest pane from Venice must
be brought,

And sandal wood and bamboo canes for chairs and
tal'lt'H ln.nglit ;

On all tho m:ute.p:eoos clocks of thricc-gi- lt bronze
muht bUntt,

And screens of ebony aud box Invite tho stranger's
hand.

I want (who doos not want?) a wife affectionate and
fair,

To solace all tho woes of life and all its joys to
share ;

Of temper sweet, of yielding will, of firm yet placid
mind,

With ail my faults to love me still, with acut.mont
refined.

And a Time's car ineMsant runs and Fottuno fill
my Htoro,

I want of daughters and of sons from eight to half a
score,

I want (aia, can mortal dare such bliss on earth to
crave V)

That ail the girls bo chadle and fair the boys all wise
and brave.

And when my boeom'B darling pings with melody
divine,

A pe lal harp of many strings must with her voice
combine;

A piano exquisitely wrought must open stand
apart,

That ail my daughters may bo taught to win the
stranger's heart.

My wife and daughters will desire refreshment from
pertumes,

Cosmetics tor tho skin require and artificial
blooms;

The civet fragrance shall dinpenro and treasured
sweetii return,

Cologne revive the flagging sense j.ud smokiug am-
ber burn.

And when at night my weary head boginu to droop
and dozo,

A southern chamber holds my bed for nature's soft
rejoe ;

With blankets, counterpane und sheet, mattress and
bed of down,

And comfortables for my feet, and pillows for my
crown.

I want a warm and faithful friend to cheer the ad-
verse hour.

Who ne'er to flattery will descend, nor bend the
knee to power; "

A frieud to chide me when I'm ' wrong, my inmost
soul to see,

And that my friendship prove as strong for him ai
his for me.

I want a kind and tender hart for other's wants to
feel, . .

A soul secure from fortune's dart and bosom arm'd
with steel,

To beir divine chastisement's rod, and, mingling In
my plan, .

Submission to the will of Ood and charity to man.

I want a keen, observing eye; an everlasting ear;
The truth through all disguise to spy and wisdom's

voice to hear; ;... .
A tongue to speak at virtue's need la heaven's sub--

, liment strain, , .

And lips the cause of man to plead, and never plead
in vain.

I want uninterrupted health throughout my long
career;

And streams of never-failin- g wealth to scatter far
and near;

The destitute, to clothe and feed, free bounty to be-
stow, . ,

Supply tne lielpVM orphan's need and soothe the
widow's woe.

you could noe your way clear to marry-
ing Both Hallot Ho wants you the
worst kind, and he'll be such a good pro-
vider." '

" But I don't like him well enough,
Prudy ; and I want something beside
moat and drink and two calico dresses a
year."

Mrs. Prudence Hall had sprained her
ankle, and was foroed, sorely against
her will, to sit day aftor day in an upper
chamber, with a terrible consciousness
that everything about the farm was re-

lapsing into chnoi and old night for
want of her oversight. Her petty sis-t- or

Dora had come to stay with her; but
Khft was "only a child, you know."
"There are two kinds of love in this
world," paid Mrs. nail, after a pause, in
which she had b eu taking counsel with
herself whether Dora was old enough to.
be talked to on such matters at all, and
it flashed upon her that " the child ", waft
nearly 20 years old. " Perhaps you like
ISeth well enough to marry him, only-yo- u

don't know it."
"Tell me about the two kinds of

love," said Dora, innocently. I thought
lovo was love tho world over.'

" I havo never known but one kind, I
think, Dora. When I married David
Hall ho was tho most well-to-d- o young
man in theso parts, and we never had a
quarrel while he lired. He was a good
practical sort of a man, and never asked
me to do unything unreasonable."

" What if ho had ?" asked Dora.
"Well, I guess I should have argued

him out of it. But thero is a kind of
lovo that will draw women through tire
and water. It makes them throw them-
selves away on poor, shiftless men that
will never provide for them nor their
children, and they know it as well aa
any one else does. It is the greatest
wonder to me why such a senseless feel-
ing should ever havo been created."

Dora had bent low over her work' to
hide her roguish smiles at her sister's
discourse;' but at this point she fixed
her doep gray eyes on Prudence, not
smiling, but simply earnest. " Such
love brings happiness sometimes, I sup-
pose," said Dora.

"Next to never," said Prudence, with
great decision. " We ain't made to be
happy, and anything that's too good al-

ways leaves a bad taste in the mouth.
Comfort is a bird iu tho hand, and you
don't gain anything by letting it fly on
the chance of happiness."

" Did you ever know any ono about
here, Prudence, that threw herself away
for lovo ? It seems to me they won't
look at a man unless he has a houso and
farm all ready for them."

"That's where they're right," said
Prudence. "You are rather given to
high-flyin- g notions, and it's time you
found out that bread don't grow ready-buttere- d.

Yes, I did know one girl,
who was pretty and smart and had no
end of chances to Ret married (I think
my David courted her a spell, but he
never would own it), and sho would have
that shiftless critter Joo Raymond, who
never could make one hand wash tho
other. Even when she was she
pretended that she had been happy and
wouldn't have done no other way if she
had it to do over again."

" Was sho our Joe's mother? " asked
Dora quickly.

Yes, to bo sure ; and when sho died
wo took him to bring up and work on
the farm. He's more than paid his
wav ; but he's a rolling stone like his
father, and won't never come to any-
thing. I forgot to tell you he's going

" Going ! " cried Dora, with
a great start. "I thought his timo
wasn't out for another month."

" Well, it ain't out rightly till he's 21;
but he was in such a hurry to be off that
I gave him the last month."

Then silence fell upon them.
These two women had tho same father

and mother, though a score of years lay
between them. Prudence had been born
in the early married life of her iarcnts,
when they wero struggling with a stonv
New England farm and there was work
for oven baby hands. The lines of duty
and patience were deep-grave- d in her
rugged face, which yet beamed with a
kindly common sense. But Dora had
come to her mother late in life, as an old
tree sometimes blossoms into loveliness
after every one has forgotten it. Her
little feet had walked in easy paths and
Prudence yearned over her like a mother.

She sat now by the open lire, bending
her graceful head over somo delicato
work that Prudence would never have
found time for; her red dress and tho
flickering firelight made her a picture
too lovely for that dull room. "Pru-
dence," she said suddenly, " as this is
Joe's last night, I think I'll go down and
say good-b- y to him."

"You might call him up here."
No;-- I think' I will go myself."

"I believed haven't ever told you,
Dora, how much vou pleased mo by giv-
ing up ' that ' childish 'way of going on
with him that you used to have. It did
very well for you to be fond of each
other when you wero little, but of course
it is out of tho question now."

It might have been the red dress and
the fire light that brought such a vivid
flush to Dora's cheek as sho listened and
turned away. Sho ran lightly down-
stairs and opened tho 'door of tho great
farm-kitche- n.

A young man sat by tho dull fire, look-
ing into it as one looks into thy eyes of
an enemy beforo the llht an overgrown
farmer-lKJ- T, in home-mad- e clothes, with
nothing about hini to fall in lovo with,
lea-sto-

f all for the brilliant little figure
that stood. waiting for . him to look up.
HWts ciob iuikti (K his own thoughts
to notice hrrrtill 6hejwent swiftly across
tharpont; fctul, tnkiuJhi head between
lie soft handsturned, Jiis Jace up to
hers.? - "Joe;; bnd'-bo',Wox- o you going
away without-lottin- mo know ?"

f The hard lines of his face softened and
brightened under her gaze till. ono would
not have knovm'hini lor Ihe same man.
t"I thought T houlcl noVaee you to- -
night; he said." T "plt
7f' know better; you1 know I would
have 'crept through the Jroy-hoJ- o for ono
last little ,foIbuto:,with-you- v;

" How , long will ' you "wait for me,
Dora?"t . . 4 . ,;'
. ."Till you come back." .

lived a slavt) r life; o
" I must go now, 1 must truly," said

Dora, as she felt herself locked in arms
that would not give way. "If I live
without you for seven years I shall lo a
homely old maid, ' and you .will not
thank me for waiting for you." '

Ho put her away then and looked at
her curiously, as if he had never thought
of her prettiness before. " Do you know
what your namo means?" he asked
earnestly, " I saw it in the paoer that
' Theodora ' means Gift of Grocf ; ' and
you have been just that to me. If. I had
never seen you, I should never havo had
a notion aoove a day's "work and a
flight's sleep.' ; I will write whenever I
have any luck,' and come home' on New
Year's eve, when I do come ; and if you
wear.' this . red dress I shall know you
have waited for me." , .

"I think I shall live : to wear it when
you come home, if it is seven times sev- -'

en year B7 Joe r-t-or women aro-yer- y hard:
to kll," iaid Dora, slowly .' disappearing
from the kitchen." i

" What havo you. been doing all this
time said Prudence, severely.

" I was only giving Joo some good
advice."

" Well, I hope he'll profit by it."
"So do I," said Dora, heartily.
'Tis as easy to say seven years as one.

and wo read ol Jacob's soven years serv--
ico for llachel, which seemed but as
ono uav lor tlie love tnat he bore her.
llachel's feelings are not thought worthy
to bo mentioned in holy writ : but. if her
lovo was like Dora's, every day seemod
seven years. And hero, in a nutshell,
lies the difference botween a man's love
and a woman's.

Jacob bad tlie sheep to mind, and he
did mind them uncommonly well; Joe
went to seek his fortune in new scenes
and only thought of Dora when he had
nothing else to do. The poet thought
he had set a hard task to men when he
said:

Learn to labor and to wait ;

but it is immeasurably harder to be idle,
and wait.

Till her lover went away Dora had
never cared to ask herself whether she
were a child cr a woman. Sunshine had
been plenty with her, and she had easily
sugared and gilded the plain things that
farm life offered her.

Before tho first year came to an end
sho felt that she should soon arrive at a
patriarchal age if sho did not do some-
thing to kill tho time that died so hard
on her hands.

"Teach school! I guess not," said
her father, when sho first broached her
plan to him. " You ain't starvin' yet ;

and if you want some new furbelows you
just say so, and not come at it slantin'-way- s

like that."
"I don't want anything, father; but

there is so little for mo to do at home."
" Nonsense 1 In my timo, gals were

always full of business. Can't you mako
sheets and pillow-case- s and get ready to
bo married? Who knows but' some-
body '11 ask ye ono of these days ?"

" I'd rather teach school, father."
" Waal, waal, folks can't always havo

their 'drathers in this world. I ain't
willin, and that's the end on't."

But this was not the- end on't, and
Dora easily obtained a school. Sho doi
veloped a governing talent which,
charmed the committeemen, and the
congenial labor in tho company of little
children took her out of herself and in-

fused new life into her hopo deferred.
Every week she walked to the post-offic- e,

three miles away, to ask lor a
letter, going in with a bright flush" in
either cheek, and coming out pale and
dull-eye- d after tho stab of disappoint-
ment. I wonder that people in the
country are so anxious to be Postmas-
ters; if they only knew it, they are act-
ors in more tragedies than any member
of a theatrical stock-compan- y. Much
sealed happiness passes through their
hands ; but they have to refuse many a
"Mariana in tho Moated Grange '
weary women who reach a hand out of
their dull lives for a letter and draw it
back empty.

It was far into the second year before
Joe's first letter came. It was surely a
fanciful and foolish thing for a school-
mistress to do, but Dora carried it to
her own little room and put on the red
dress before she read Joe s letter.

Joe was working in the mines in Colo-
rado. His luck had not yet come, in
nuggets at least, but hard work and
sober living were slowly giving him the
advantage over the other miuers. He was
never so well, and ho loved Iter better
than all the world.

Dora lived on this letter for many
weeks, and .she set "Colorado" for a
copy so often to her scholars that they
will write that word better than any other
to their dying day.

Letters came oftener as years drew on;
sometimes Joo was up in tho world,
sometimes down ; ' onco his carefully-hoarde- d

gold was stolen from him, and
he had to begin all over again ; but this
was nothing to a long illness in which a
friend wrote to Dora so soon as Joo was
out of danger. Then Dora envied tho
doves their wings.

Now Year's day was the hardest of all
to bear. Sho could not help a strong
pressure of excitement when sho put on
the red dres which grew more and
more d, and watched tho
sun go down on the road which Joe must
travel when he should come home. Tho
next morning sho fitted her shoulders
sadly to the burden of another year.

One young farmer after another found
his way to the old farm-hous- e on Sun-
day evenings, and Dora pushed them
down an inclined plane of discourage-
ment so gently that they scarcely knew,
whether they had meant to court her or
not. It was not the least of her trials to
meet tho entreaties of her mother and
tlie rough arguments of her father when J

ono or two more persistent suitors would
tako nothing less than " no " for their
answer.

Dora . could give no reason for re-
peated refusals to marry, only she loved
no ono well enough, a reason which
would bo if parents re-

mained immortally young, but it loses
weight after sixty.

As tho seventh year drew to a close,
Dora's heart beat light within her. Joe
had mentioned seven years, as if he
meant to come home then at any rate.
Sho wore out tho first day of tho "glad
New Year" with busy cares till late in
the afternoon, when an old man spent
with much walking stopped to rest him-
self in tlw farm-hous- e kitchen. Pru-
dence liestirred herself to give him a
hearty luncheon, and, when ho was
warmed and fed, he began to talk of his
travels. Ho had beeu to seek his fortune

ing a fellow-creatur- e to perish without
extending Jto him 'a helping 'hand. A
mere act ol ominsion in certain cases is
indifttuhlrt. "Whoever has refused.'
says the Danish law t to help another
person in mortal danger; when he could
have done so without jeril to his own
life, and that person lias nensneu in
consequence, is iiiblo to either impris
onment or fine." j

How Tacks Are Made.
Described in a few words, tho process

of making tacks is as follows : The
iron, as received from the rolling-mill- s,

is in sheets from three to twelve-inche- s:

.wideand from three, 'feet to nine feet inj
leijgth the thiokiicsi.varyingaccord'ng
to tne worK into wnicn it is io ue maue,
from ono-eight- h to of
an inch. These sheets are all cut intj
about three-fe- et pieces, and bvimmbr-sion- ,

in acid cleaned of the hard outside
flinty? Iscale; ' They ak ItliUt Chopped

iinto. strips 'of; a width. feoWsjxmding
to the length of tho nau or tack re-

quired. tk;

Supposing the tack j to (be cut is an
f eight-ounc- e carpet I taolc,' ih& ship of
iron, as chopped and ready for the ma-
chine, would be about eleven-sixteenth- s

of an inch thick and three feet long.
This piece is placed firmly in tho feed-
ing apparatus, and by this arrangement
carried between the knives of tho ma-
chine .

At each revolution of the balance-whe-el

tho knives cut off a small piece
from the end of tills plate. Tho piece
cut off is pointed at ono end, and square
for forming the head at tho other. It is
then carried between two dies by tho
action of the knives, and these dies
coming together form tho body of tho
tacl$ under tho head. .

Enough of the
irdn, projects beyond the face 'of tho dies
to form tho head,! and wl die, held firmly

,by them, a. lever striked tliis 'projecting
piece' into a round head. This as we
have said before, is all done during ono
revolution' of the balance wheel, and
the knives, as soon as tho tack drops

! from the machine, aire 'ready to cut off
another pieco, . These machines aro run at
tho rate of about 250 revolutions per min-
ute. The shoe-na- il machines for cutting
headless shoo nails are run at about 500
revolutions per minute, und cut from
three to five nails at each revolution.
When wo think of the number of ma-
chines being now run in tho United
States, namely, about 1,70:), and of the
quantity of tacks and nails they can
produce, it is as much of a mystery
where they go as it is what becomes of
the jiins,

Tho tack maker fifty or sixty years
ago worked as follows : He took a small
rod of iron, and, after heating it ir. a
charcoal lire, hammered it down so as
to make a point, then a pieco was cut
off, placed in a vise worked by foot pow-
er, and the head formed by a few blows
of the hammer.

How a Man Became Insane.
The Hermit of the Troy(N. Y.)

Times, writes: t
; ; .

A large number of lunatics in our asy-
lums aro the victims of their own mis-
conduct Almost any man, can make
himself a' lunatic if he pursues the di-

rect method. There are hun-
dreds and perhaps thousands in this
city driving themselves to madness.
Gambling speculation, and hard drink-
ing will undermine the strongest intel-
lects. A young "man of my acquaint-
ance has lately been sent to Blooming-dal- e

asylum, who was a few years ago so
promising as to obtain an important ap-
pointment He abused his position, be-
came suddenly a gambler, and a rake as
well as a defaulter. Such a course of
vice destroyed his reason, and he is one
of tho incurables.

The same idea is advanced by Ho-
garth, who finished the "Rake's Pro-
gress," by the scene in the the mad-
house. During tho last five years large
numbers have been carried to the asy-
lum the victims of speculation. Tho
lovo of pleasure and the haste to get
rich have done a fearful work. After
the intellect has been over-drive- n it
must sink, and perhaps remain in hope-
less prostration. It may be added that
the increase of insanity since the open-
ing of tlie present year is of unparalleled
degree. ' More than 500 cases havo been
reported .'during this brief interval, and
hence it is not surprising that , the asy-
lums are more than full. : The attention
of the public has been called to this sub-
ject by tho press, and additional room
must bo provided. ,; We must either
abate that furious intemperance which
is driving so. many to, madness or we
must vdcubb or asylumrf all through
the State. . rr 4 . , , ;

j

. . . .. To Husbands.;;.; v

' Always complain of being jtirod, and
remember that nobody else gets tired.

Your wife should have1 everything in
readiness for you, but you should not dc
anvtliiucr for hr.
" when your wife asks for money, givc
ua n uic&iu ; UB& tier wiiau. sno want
with it, and when she tells ycu, ask hei
if sho can't do without it. Then go down
town and spend ten times tho amount
for cigars, for they are a necessity.

Go down town of an evening, stanc
around on tho street corner and talk pol-Jtic- s

; its moro interesting than to staj
at home with your family;. Cv
itChargo. your wife not .to gossip, but

you can spin all tho yarns you wish.
; Have your wife get up and mako fires,
but don't gel up yourself till the rest of
the family are eating breakfast, as you
might take cold. '

Wearold clothes, and mako yourself
as untidy as" possible until your wife's
health fails, ' then it would bo best for
you to fix up some, for in all probability
you will want another when sho is gone.

Have a smile for everybody you meet
but get a frown on before you go homo.

Physiologist,

Lodger at Long Branch hotel upon
leing presented with his bill fifteen
dollars for two days! Polite Clerk-Cor- rect,

sir; you read figures like a
banker's clerk. Lodger Do you take
me for a bonanza mine on its travels?
Polite Clerk Far from it; but you had
one of the best rooms in the house.
Lodger One of tho best rooms in tho
house! Why, it wasn't bigger'n a coal-bi- n,

and I had to sleep with my legs out
of the window. Polito Clerk That's
just it, you see. When a guest sleeps
with his legs out of the window wo al-

ways charge him two dollars and a half a
day extra.

had come bajk. to d io : at homo. He
mentioned Colorado and Denver, and
when Dora found herself aloue with him
for a' moment, she said, ' " Did you evei
see Joseph Raymond' in Denver?

," Joe Itaymond? Oh yes I knew, him
well ; lived with him nigh on to a month.
His wife was a real good cook; couldn't
.be licat nowhere in them parts." ;

, f ' You say he was married ? " j :

j " To be sure ; a right smart r feller,
ana mighty fond o! his :wifer : WomeD
aro scarce out there."

Prudence came in, and the old man
went on his way all unconscious of tlie
great stone he had cast into the still
waters of Dora's heart.

"What's the matter?": said Pru-denc-

'.you're as white as a ghost.""
i Dora's caly' answer was to dart out of

'tlie hou9,and run, as for her life, down
' tha frozen orchard-p&t- h by w hich she
could gain upon and overtake this tor- -

rib! man &ha might have said, with,
Vtjly Herbert r-r- v J i ,

5 - My tnougntii are au a case ox knives,
.Wounding my heart i

i W ith scattered amart . i "
omyrmisery must nave time to crystal- -

uie into memory oeiore it naices 'tne
form 'of pootry. She stood beforo the
old man at the turning, bareheaded and
breathless. " How did the Joo Ray- -

1 mond look that you lived with ? " gasped
,Dora, '

-- -'I never said 'Joe Raymond,' " said
the old man peevishly ; X said 'Jim
Raymond.' They had a big boy named
Joe, "who" but Dora was off again be--

fore he could finish his sentence.
She ran back through tho orchard,

giving thanks with all her heart thai
she had not suffered herself to bo per-
suaded of Joe's faithlessness on one

"hoaring. Her feeling of grateful awo aa
H ; she. had escaped ?rom sudden death
kept her from mourning much bver the
passing away of this seventh anniversa-
ry of Joe's departure with no sign of hit
return.

His letters had wholly ceased, and
there was nothing left for Dora but to
possess her soul with patience. When
another new year dawned upon her, she
put on the old red dress more from habit
than from any gleam of hopo in her
heart, and did not care to look in the
glass. In the twilight she walked slow-l- y

down tho orchard-pat- h and leaned on
the gate that opened into tho road.

Suddenly a man sprang out from be-

hind tho wall. " Theodora, my 'gift oi
God 1' " ho said ; and Dora, though she
recognized no mark of the lover who had
left her eight years before, felt that no
other knew that pass-wor- d, and suffered
herself to rest silently in his arms in the
ineffable content that comes after long
waiting.

When Joo and Dorawent into the
house, and she looked at him by candle-
light, her heart almost misgave her; his
luxuriant beard and the manly assurance
of his manners were not at all like hex
Joo of beloved memory, and a terrible
barrier seemed to rise up between them,
while Prudence remained in tho room
with her company maimers, which sat
more awkwardly upon her than her Sun-
day 'gown. '

When Dora tiptoed softly by her sis- -'

ter's door at a very late hour that night
' Prudence ' was lyinjg awake for her.
"Don't tell me," sho said, "that you've
been waiting for that Joe Raymend all
this time 1"

" I won't tell you if you don't want to
hear it," said Dora.

" Do you know whether ho came home
any better oil tnan wben ne went away r

' y 1 really haven t thought to ask him,
said Dora, carelessly. Prudence groaned
and turned her face to the wall.

Joe waited only till the next day to
tell Mrs. Hall the story of his success
which seemed yery moderate in his trav-
eled eyes, but seemed a noble fortune to
her homely ideas. '

"I never thought before, "said Dora's
iatuer at tne wedding, "tnat a woman
could keep a secret; and I guess it ain't
mucn more common tnan snow in dog'
days."

"How long would you have waited
for me?" whispered Joe in Dora's ear.

"Forever," said Dora, solemnly.
And Mrs. Prudence Hall, as sho over-

heard the word, thanked her stars that
Dora's foolish notions had not WTecked
her at last on a poverty-stricke- n mar-
riage.

.Reckless Moshy. .
"

Although a- - guerrilla,' Mosby was a
brave man. He would run risks and
tako chances which ho would not order
his mou to take. Ho was in Washing-
ton three different times during tho war;
in Baltimore four or five times, and in
more than a dozen 'instances he 'pene-
trated the Federal lines for information.
Near Middleown' he was ' once cut off.
by Federal' cavalry who held tho pike
in both directions, When ordered to
surrender he drove his horso over the
stonewall and got away through the
fields. Three ;bidlete luerced his cloth-
ing, his horse,was. struck twice, anchvh
overcoat strapped to his saddle teas
clean cut away by bullets. One day
while ho was eating dinner m tho .Lu-ra- y

valley six Union cavalry walked in
, on him. ..They did., not. know, him as

Mosby, but rightly conjectured that he
was a guerrilla. As they atttaeked him
he shot. two n(id flashed .through a win-d(t- w

and lnnde off 'with one of their
bores.' He was otce captured in
Washington while on a spying expedi-
tion, but feigned drunkenness and made
a dash for lilerty while oh tho way to
tho Provost Marshal's office. ' At that
timo ho had plenty of proofs on his per-
son to have convicted him 'as a spy.
"Near Warrenliri ha ono night rode with

twenty-fou- r, 'men' full upon a Federal
reserve picket of at least a hundred
men. .. Both sides stood : staring at each
otheri for a' moment and then Mosby
called out : .

. .

"Did any of them mules como this
way?'.' :

"Haven't seen any' was the reply. .

"Cuss tho critters they stampeded
on u.v". growled 'the guerrilla,) as he
turned his men and rode away. '

Sme of his men had bine overcoats
on, Hom wore citizens clothes, and no
one could pay that they did net Inihuig1
to tho Federal wagon trains. yirgtnia
letter. '

1 ' A Salntary LatT.
The laws of Denmark contain, nmong

otherwise provisions, ono which it would
proliflhlr bi? ns difficult to find in tho
criminal code of other nations as in our
own common law, or any other statute
amending the same. . It provides a pun-
ishment for t that especially revolting
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a'staudard bededy
IN MANY 'HOMED.

TorComhe, Colds, Croup, JlrnnHUIls and all
etber affections ol the Thront and LIT UN, it at and
mavri?ale4 and ntteWy beyond all competition.

IN CONSUMPTIVE CASES

It approaches se near a speo!fl that "Xlnety-flve- " pet
cent, are permanently cured, where the directions are
strictly complied lt. There s ne cataaieal or othea
Ingredient le barm the youn or old.

AS AN EXPECTORANT IT HAS NO EQUAL

IT CONTAINS NO OPIUM IN ANY FORM.

J. N. HARRIS & CO., Proprietors,
CINCINNATI. O.

'

FOR SALE DYALL DRU6GI8T0.

4-- -
STEiflns&

' One of tho Heoiiable Pleasure
of life, a properly-conke- meal, affords little or no pres-
ent enjoyment, and ranch subsequent torture, to a

dyspeptic. Bat when chronic indigestion is
combated with Hoatetter's Stomach Bitters, the food is
eaten with relinh and, most Important of all, la anslmi-Ute- d

by and nouriehee the syatmn. Use this crand tonio
and corrective alao to remedy constipation, biliousness,
rheumatism, fercx and ague.

s7 For sale by all DrucaisU and Dealers generally.

HO LBS AW

CURES Simply

by

Dosing
TKASBMABX.

Absorption

Is a sovereign remedy for all forma of X1tCb
and Stomach troubles, and is the ONLY
SAFE and ABSOLUTS cure for Malaria U
Its Tarious types. -

Dr. IIolman Pad Is a genuine and rad.
leal remedy, WITHOUT TAKING MEDICINB.

. It was tha FIRST article of tha kind that wm
Introduced to tha publie generally. It was tha
ORIGINAL PAD, and was devised by DR.
HOLMAN alone.

Xle struck out from the beaten path and mads a
NEW WAY. No sooner had he rendered the na
dertaklnjf a CERTAINTY than the Imitator
aad PiRATX who hang to and Infest ever sue
cessful enterprise, started up and bars sines fol-

lowed in bis footsteps as closely aa the law will
tolerate. '

Against these Dr. HOLMAN fives SPECIAL
WARNING. Not enly do they FAIL TO CURB,
but io disappointing tha purchaser they bring
doubt and odium on tha prlaclpal ef AbS)Orp
tlon.of which Dr. Holman'si Pad is tha
GENUINE and ONLY TRUE EXPONENT.

Crery Imitation Is an emphatic endorse-me- nt

toftha substantial worth of .tha genula
article. A poor one is aevercopied. y

3 Caen Genuine Xlolman Pad bear
tha 'Private Revenue stamp of the
HOLMAN , TAD CO., with tha above Trade.

'
Mark printed In green. ' Jtu'y Aipna Without 21.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGIST3,
Or seat by mail, post-pai- d, oa receipt of 0a.oo

DR. IIOLMAN'S advice Is raxs. Fall treatise)
sent free on application. Address
. HOLCIAN PAD CO.,
P. a Bom 2111 . .744 Broadway, IV. V.
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Survival of lie Fittest.

i nmiT uccicixi thit ms nuns
XtlUIOXl DCI35Q S3 TKAC3!

A BALM FOR EYEJtY WOUND OF
MAN AND BEAST I

i .

THE0L0E8T&DE8TUHir.lENTi
, SYZS JL4DS IN JLMEIICA,

3ALE3 IuIiaEBTLlT E732IL

The Mexican MuAtansr Liniment has
been known for more than thirty-fiv- e

yeara as the be4 of all Llnlmenta, for
Blan and lleast. Its sales to-dn- y are
larger than erer. It cures when all
oiners raxi, ana penetrates skin, tendon
auiiu iiiuiiw), eW U.S) TCiJ UWUOt DOiUererywnere.

From the Cradle to the crave.- -
lrtf.nl .nyr-vii- if, . IJ .rtiij A l.inily wnn

rraphta tr.rttier liUlif.. ft fln. mil th nn hvjr
v - n

Nw Tor- - l HrclM- - t wr-b- t. J W. R.'im
A Co.. rKll.hrr. k4 l(n lit itrtrt, X.Ai ,w

t wanted IT whrr. Ot J.r. prooitly t.ri.

i
: J I

i Ik . I want the ' genius to conceive, the talents to un-
fold,

Designs the vicious to retrieve, the virtuous to up-
hold; . ,.

Inventing power, combining skill, a persevering
soul,

Of human hearts to mold the will, and reach from
til pole to pole. '

t : :n t'.. . - r; t
.

it? r: X want the seals of power and place, the ensigns of
command. f

Charged by the people's unbought grace to nils mjt
.native land ; ' '

' 'Nor rrown nor scepter would I ask; but from in'
i iy r:wu.'i .country's1" if. ,,
lo '.c. i' By day, by night, to ply the task, her cup of bliss to

flu- . ' 'ta f.'ti'i r
t.ty ',,' ' . ' i
. 't want the voice of honest praise to follow me be--

R hind, .' v
And to be thought in future days the friend of

human-kin- d ;
That after ages an they rise exulting may proclaim
In choral union to the sales their blessings on tar.

,name.
i , :

. t Hiesnfare the wants of mortal man, I cannot wast
: .

" fir st' ttliem long ' i'J- -
u" i': n i ' nr M itself lif bnt a span, and earthly bliss a rug.

, f . .My Vint great want, absorbing all, is, when befieath
' ' '' 1 ' "tlie sod,

And summoned to my final call, the mercy of' my
. .

'

DORA'S 'TnilLi :

"I do wish," Raid Mrs. Prudence
, y .JTa), i'hoKUnfj ht darning-noetil- o in

- ' )tnil-Hry,'f- ft fnomoTit oter the coarso
r '.p'lu.gti ho.wa? mending, I do wiali

' "If it wore seven years, think how
leng it would be."

"If you loved mo as you mako be-
lieve," said Dora, "you would not go
away at all. but stay hero till you could
build a little housp, and then wo would
rough it together." ' '

" No, little Dora, that is notny kind


